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ADDRESSOF MR.L.D. NORRIS.
Delivered at Isl July 3d, be-

ing the Thed e “nniversary qf".:'.m'f’ Inde-

e — -

Yesiuaxty, July 5, 1847,
L. D. Noanss, Esq.
Sia:—By the unanimous voice of the people
at the 4th July celebration on Indepen-
mmm’. on Saturday the 3d inst., a copy
of your able address on the occason was suli-
cited for publication In the ¥psilonti Sentinel,
and we were appointed ltam':'lli::ﬂﬂ for the pur-
of procuring a copy Which we trust you
""i'l'.l'hw ﬂn;:‘wndmf lllo {.TIIH u;c
We are ully Yours, &e.,
JOHN STARKWEATHER,
GROVE SPENCER,
C. W. LANE.

YrsiuasTy, July Tth 1847,

GENTLEMEN :— )
Your favor of the 5th is befoﬂ:e ;ue g h:lke[
t pleasure in comolying with the wishes ol
5 “geaple present’” at our Iste celebration the'
5 perhaps were my reputation conselted, it would
advize me to refuse. Having but »few dars
to prepare the adlrees, | am saticfied that the fa-
vorable reception it met with—if such was the
vasr—arose mere from the enthusiasm of “the
day” than intriasic merit. Such as it is [ re-
sign it to your “tender mercics:”
+ "Tis pleasant to see one’s name inprint,
A speech 's a speech althe® there's nothing in ™"
Be pleased gentlemen 1o accept my thanks
for the complimentary manner you have seen
fit to convey the request.
1 have the honor to be gentlemen—
- Your most obedient servant,
L. D. NORRIS.
To—

JOHN STAREWEATHER, Esq.

GROVE SPENCER, Esq.

Hen. C. W LANE.

ORATION,

Two hundred and twenty-seven yearsago, in
the culd and stormy month of Deceml'r,a solitary
“Indian, as he stood upun the beach of the Atlan-
tie, could faintly discern, far out at sea, a fragile
bark buffeting “like a thing of life,” the waves
that rolled heavily away seaward.

Near and nearer came that gallant little ves-
sel, till her torn sails, her shattered masts, her
frozen rigging and her peopled decks, were
clearly visible in the glovmy rays of a winter
sunset. For more than three months, had she
labored on her weary vovage, her hold de<titute
of provision, her cabin crowded with dissas
und death, her seams gaping and her crew worn
1o skeletons with incessant fatigue and watch-
ing. Upon herdecks groups of men held stern

and serious converse, their long snledin cotinte- | T

nances, their marked sngular featutes, the en.
ergetic expressiun of the eyey und the righd sim-
plicity of dress and demeanor, marked them as
0o commun men.

Had you listened to their drawling expression
and their snuffling tone, vbserved thelr affected
te and awkward mibhers, yott might have
rlt disposed to laugh, but had you met thew
tax the Rovali=ts of England were svon destined
toy in battle and dedale,” your laughter would

ily ehenge to terror.  Yes, the littl May-

lower, bore Within her b y the ele t

of the greatest changty thal @ver eventuated in
the history of man, sivce the ed.ext of the

Son of God, There upon that crowded deck

stood the mind, that was to operate upon the

virgin matter of a new world. _

And what was the prospect that met their

. astonished vision? Cold precipitous rucks, bar-
ren sands, frowning forests, and the depth of
winter. The shrubhy pine, that pierced with
its tenacions root, the granitle rocks of wat
primitive region, fo owed their future
mode of existence, A howling wilderness was
before them, filled with veuvemols reptilesy wild
beasts and wilder savages, the “common mother
earth;” their only couch, the sky their only cov-
ering, the world their enemy and God their only
. They had been hunted like Ishimn el

tes from city to city. They wearied of strife
and contention, and a few chosen spirits em-
barked in the May-Flower, to seek a refuge
from persecution. They had heard of the pro-
mised land beyond the rolling Ocean. They
uu‘bt the new discovered “garden of Hesper-
ides"—the dominion of the * Virgin Queen.”
They had heard that their summer never faded,
flowers ever bloomed==that rich and succulent
fruits drooped in wild profession from the over

loaded branches. ‘They fancied they could hear | othe

the murmurs of the “sweet south” as it breathed

its aromatic fragrance over hill top and valley.

saw with “i nativns busy glance™ the

surfas it rolled lazily in La tne shore, Iifting in

le undulations the rich clusters of grapes

hung ripe and luscious;, over its glassy

surface. Here was a rest from all their laburs,

" care was fling to the winds—*‘hope elevated,
joy brightened” every erest. But Providence

not thus decree. Their's was 2 nature that

must pot rot away in inactivity and sloth. The
comrades lheyhlml left behind, were to accom-

plish great things. They were to turn upon

their pursuers and rend them; they would swon
trample to the dusu King, Chureh and Aristo-
eracy, % would form and discipline the finest
army in Europe and make the name of England
feared and repected thronghout the world, But
to these was assigned & higher and a nobler
duty—they had stern behests yet to perform—a
to create, anl Freedoms banner tn bear

in the heat and dust of battle, almost unaided
against a world, The fine gold of their charac-
ter must be tried. Hence, their anchor fell on
the rocks that girt New England. Hence,their
of Eden was changed to a rocky, deso-
an and pestilential wilderness; and
alone unsupported, save by the unconguerable

bore, with the eye of the Ever Living
His arm around,

they kneel on the bar-

offspring craw! upon the earth when they walk-
edin lr.. .v"-tlf:;luvt disappeared like snow
before advanciag wave of civilzation, and
‘ere will make their Pt stand, under
the frowning summit of the Rocky Mountaine.

Two hundred and twenty-seven years sgo,
forty-one stern and unbending Puritans stood
alone on the Rock of l’l_nvn&. in the fading
sunset of a December evening, houselers and
homeless, alinost the only civilized beings on
the continent of North America.

Two hundred and wenty-seven years ago,
the “tree of liberty” wae glnnted in the cold
gorges of the mountains of New England,where
slaves could not live, vou now sit under its
branches, reach forth your hand, partake of its
delicions frull, enjoy its cooling seade, com
template its growing strength and beauty. But
never, ()! never, while memory remains, forget
the accrifices made that it might flourish,the care
and s)licitude expetienced by our Fore-lsthers
for its luture growth and preservation, or the
tears and blood with which it was watered.

Felluw Citicens, the headlong speed with
which the Anglo American character pursues
its favorite object, the incessant employment
of mind and body, bardly gives us time to re-
tlect ou tlre rate we are progressing; but to-day
you have left your farms and and your firesides,
your beuch and your countery and cotme upy on
«his jubilee of Freedom this sabbath of nations
to ofler up your vows and supplications 1o the
“God of Battles” that even es with his chosen
people, he may continue to go before as with
the cloud by day and the pillar of fire by night,

Let us then contemplate the changes of the

last two centuries. Lot us see how  “the wil-
derness bas been made to blossom like the
rose.”
Twerty -eight States awd territorics,yet unlimi-
ted now stand shoulier tu shoulder around ovur
constitution.  From Bostun to New Urleans
the shore of the Atlautic is lined with populous
and thriving cities. Tlhe busy hum of com-
merce, the great hand maiden of wealth is in-
cessant and unremitting Our keels vex every
sen.  Our Flag floats in every breeze. Ocean
steamers, with their magic speed, have added
another link to the chain of friendship that now
binds us to our ancient old step mother. Should
we leave the crowded shore of the Atlantic, on
steam car and steamboat that almost annihil-
ate space, we traverse this vast continent, we
find citiee =pring up like the “prophets gourd.™
The iron bands of our Railroads and Te[egm%hs
bind Logether yet nmiore firmly the States of this
great Union, nay the echo of the falling forest
scaree dies away, "ete the snorting and panting
of the lron horse is heard in the distance. The
spire of the churchy shoots up side by side with
the wWeridg “uw parch of the forest,” and be-
neath Its prutecting shade sits the modest lit-
tle school housey that pewerful engine for the
preservation of our liberties and vur virtue, the
& enemy of Tyrants,the preat friend of frees
Jom, the d stibetive feature of American vivi-
lizatlon and progress,

Thirty years ago, within the reccllection of
some who now hear me, this “beautiful penin-
sula,” echoed from its lovely fores's, the wild
war whoop of the sava eto 300,000 warm
hearis are found within ils borders and its sonse
and dunghters are rich in the comforts and lux-
uries of civilized life.

The grest Lakes and Western Rivers are
covered with the Hoating produce of a richand
luxariant soil and fairly murmur neath the rush
of alvancing, kee's, and the whole union
from the lakes to the Gull of Mexico, from the
Atlantic to the Rocky Mounttins=—nol to say
fither—is lika a vast ant-heap, running and
hurrying to and fro, jostling and crowding a-
long, each tugging with might and wain at
sowe particular grain, ana all active, restiess,
“going aliead,”

The nations of Europa stand aghast, at the
“'doings and suyings" ol Americans; each stea-
mer as it touches their sho e, bears to them
some new devolopement of Anglo American
character. Qur progress Is so rapld the chan-
ges we undergo are so Inces=ant, that they
canaot theorize upon our growth, or speculate
upon our further history. Their wildest im-
maginations become histary 'ere they reach us,
and what was intended for poetic Hetlon ere
the ink is dry is sober truth. On the one hand
they see us extending the protecting mgis of
our government over misguided Mexico and
boldly chastizinyg her Into penitence, I not sub-
mission. On the other they behold the same
young America, “with more thun fillal pietr,
putting the full breast of its youthful exuber-
ance to the mouth” of starving, exhansted Old
Erin—fighting one hemisphere—-feeding an-

T.
Bot, Fellow Citizenst while we thus von.

gratalate ourselves, as members of this great

and growing confederacy, while we look atross

our great lakes and bless God, that we are no

colonial dependants, that no titled aristotracy

or lordly land holders are over ws, that no es-

tablished church, hangs like a dark sloud be-

tween us and heaven—let us recollect with

senliments of tenderest gratitude, those who

boldly staked “iheir lives, their fortunes, and

their sacred honor,” in the desperate game of
Freedom—not for themselves, but for #s. Let

us recount their sufferings and their success'—

Let us come tngether with boufires and rejoic-

ings! Let us rally round the “altar of liberty,”

and sinking party and sect, unite as a band of
brothers “firm, tried and true.”

Fellow Citizeus, the history of that gloricus
struggle, ia fumiliar to you n!{. Each succeding
year you come up on this “National Jubilee,”
and recall the glorious events of that memora-
ble era—=you reflect upon “the times that tried
mens souls,” yes,even the iron souls of the “Bons
of '"76," You are the descendants of our Pil-
grm Fathers, you have read the history of our
country and revolution, you know how speed-
ily the bonfires of Liberty gathered er in
the little chareh, the famers who had leit their
oxen in the furrow, and the mechanies who had
deeerted thelr benches, and while they llstened
to the mpasrioned and fervent prayer of their
spiritual teacher, calling dowu the b!'llﬂﬂ’_l of
heaven on their cause, they trembled with im-
patience Lo join Lheir brothers, already in the
field in the contest for freedom of religivus
opinion for “their altars and their fires.” You
can almost see the golden rays of the morning
wun, that on the 17th of June 1775 gilded the
erest of Bunker Hill. With memory’stel
vision, you glance over the buried past and see
that Iinic redoubt, filled with 1500 as noble spir-
its, as ev+r bresthed the air of hearen—listen
¢an hear the dull heavy sound of the

and you
-axe and the ratiling earth as of
f\.‘im u-on:ldcm’vnlm (L

us they echo upon the air, while, with waving
plume and Gem and solid step, the sun Yellected
back from their bright steel bayoncts and scar-
let uniforms, their banners floating lazily in the
sammers breeze four thuusand olr’gnlhnd'. bra-
vestinfantry furm at the foot of that sacted kill.
Shoulder 1o shoulder—while redoubled thunder
bursts from the winged monsters of the deep
that lie below, mereh with #eavy Yrend
that shakes the carth, up toward that silent re-
doubt and haltingy pour in their reg(*R* Yulkes.
But silence, deep, unbroken, reigns behind that
little muund—ihe flag droops heavily against
the stafi—and all is still.  Suddenly, a low
murmur runs along the line, and “look 1o their
belts,” “lovk to their belts” is followed by a
Livid sheect of fire that bursts from the redenin
and hurls 11s leaden storm upon’ the busom of
the foe; those brave men close up the frighiful
gaps and press forward over their dying com-
rades, but conrage, resolution is useless to fuce
that demuwly &ail and they turn m wild confusion
nad see down Ukt Rl while the loud huzza
that goes up from that little band, is the death !
knell of Tyrauy and uppression.

Again and yet again sre those stricken foes
rallred, and led to fete “ehe deadly riflo,” while
burning Charleston rolling up volumes ¥ smouke
that mingles with the smoke of battle and adds
grandeur aad sublimity to the scene.  Agein is
that stern array hutbed From the face of that
redoubt, as the wave from the rock. But now
their amunition is exhausted and without bay-
onets, they retire with clubbed rifles befure the
enemy~leaving on that green hill sidey Ve
hundred corpees streched in death, wingled
with shattered musket=, toru banners, mangled
limbs and bedubbled uniforms, like a crock of
Howers erushed to earth that attest with awful
certainty the deadly aim of the American rifle
and the fearful might of freemen in defence of
liberty and honur,

Nor was It near the “eradle of Amefican Iib-
erty'that patriotismwas @ 'onc: l<playel & glory
won. Beneath an “ardent southern sun,” prod-
igies of valor and self denial even exhibited—
battles lost and won, The memorable defence
of Furt Monltrie stands vt in bold relief, a
worthy example of the heroic spiritof our south-
ern brethren, At the risk of your anticipating
cvery sentence (so familiar has the history of
our revolution become) an outline of that hero-
ic fight will be given, belicving as I do that in-
stances of individual heroism nnd desperate de-
fence, bring= much closer home to our feelings
of sympathy and veucration, the trials and suf-
ferings ol those “iron men,” than a!l the petty
privatlions and despondencies of a long cam-
puigns  You will recollect that, for the de-
fence of u 3tate and City, against threatened
attacked, of 2 large British fleet, a few paimet-
to logs were floated down to Sullivan’s Island,
that commanded the harbor of Charleston, and &
“gquare pen” with bastons at emch angle, an
outer and inner wall, the Intervening space of
16 ftu filled with sand, was hastily thrown up.
Well inight Leey accustomed tv the substantial
structures of European defente, stigmaiine it
as a “slaughter pen,” and advise it4 evituation.
Upon thuse low ramparts were thitty=one ean-
non throwing five hundeed and thirteen poundsy
while behind lies four hundred and thirty five
militia, “that only knew how te fight.”" On the
morning of the 38th of June, a tleet of nine ves-
sels carrying 250 puns and one bomb vessel
hove in sight. Now all was excitement and
anxiety, the eminences and wharves of Char-
leston were clouded with excited citizens.=
"Twas & lovely mornlng, & zephyr like breeze
geatly rippled the mirtured !UI’FII:G of the bay,
lengthening the tall shidows of the tapering
maste, Moultrie impnient for the contest,—
when “within polut blank shot” apened his fire
from the forty but on they swept into the har-
bor, dropping anchur and stripping for the cons
test, that mighty fleet opened with a broadside
that rocked that little structure as thongh it
were heaved by nn earthguake, but the “gond
pulmetty” closed over the bails and the fight
went bravely on.

For eleven hours, under a burning sun,those
thirty guns belched forth their iron fire, the
bomb vessel was riddled likea sieve, the frigates
were pierced with shot holesy the'r decks
dripping with blood and their cockpits filled
with dead and dying, but still the battle raged.
And now the burping sun that all the live long
dav, had wheeled his firey disk in the mid hea-
ven, sank to the western horizon. His linger-
ing beams ag they pebetrated the baltlle cloud
lifted for a moment the gmuoke that hutg heavy
over the bay. And there leaning against the
logs, stood Mou ltrie cooly smoking a cigar, in
gay converse with his officers and men, who
with boots thrown one way and hats and era-
vats another, with handkerchiefs bokd aronnd
their heads, faces begtimed with powder and
dust, were training those heavy guns * with
the deadly precision of pra-ticed artillerists.”
A shot comes ing acroes the water,
glances along parapet, carrying from the low
wall a coat into a neighboring tree. While
“gee that coat,” “see that coat,” bursts n a
merry lnugh from that fearless group of heroes.
A chance shot parts the spring cable of the
commodores filzate and she swings round stern
towards the “slaughter pen,” and “Jook to flag
ship,” “look to the commodore™ i3 passed along
the line. Every gun now betirs Upoh that no-
ble vessel, broadside afier broadside is hurled
into her devoted busom, sweeping her yaa rler
decks end filling her cockpit with dead and

wounded. Trembling “like & smitten ox from
her keelson to ber erosstrecs' the crashing iron
raking her from stern to stern, almost bends her

vard arm to the water. The sun has now sank
behind the western hills, “the beautious queen
of night bas shot out her barge into the wide
etherial sea,” and still those sons of liberty
keep toiling on and though “gray twilight cov-
ered the scene, Mou trie and his wmen could
destinctly hear the dull heavy sound™ of their
balls as they told with fearful certainty against
the “wxooden walls” of Old England. Every
man behind those rough logs wasa hero. Ser-
grant Jaspar leaped from the ramparts and walk-
ing upon the rand the entire face of the work,
amid the ratlling cannonade of over 100 guns,
cooly fastened the flag, that a chance shot had
parted from its halysrds, upon a sponge staff’
and wounting the battlements, the Stars and
Stripes again waved 'oer the gallant band.—
Sergeant McDanlel as he was borne from the
embrasure mortally wounded eried out to his
surviving comrades, “Den’t give up, your are
fighting for liberty and country!! Yes “fight
on, fight on, the howling storm of war, the
heavy thunder of your cannon, “s but u sym-
phony to the grand march of | »
You recollected, Fellow Citizess, the result

daughters of as they came down to
that rude furt and pressed with their soft palms
the rough ®andsof tome old heroes, ¥nd thanked
them—as ladius &lewd €ah do—for their efforts
in defending their firesides and their liberty.
But none of you can recollect, in all your rni—
ing either ancient or mudern, of a parallel in-
s;mc, where four hundred raw militia, with
thirty cannon, ina green log fort, beat off a
British of two hundred and sixty six guns
over two thousand men,aftersn 18 hour fight.

Fellow Citizensw=lot us follow new that Pa-
triot band through all the trials of that seven
vear war, the evacuation of New York, the
campaign of Canada. Recall 1o mind the enegy
and daring of the traitor Arnold and the gallant
spirits, that cressed the pathless wilderness,
young snd high-¥Suled Montgoniery, Burr, and
the Liost of heroes that composed that little spar-
tan band. The mind with the swiftness of
light flies on, before the pen, There is Ben-
ington with Stark and his “Green Mountain
Boys" and Saratoga and Stillwater and bold
upan the canvars *dex again that traitor Ar-
nold, mounted on his coal black steed, fighting
like a fiend incarnate. There is Trenton and
Brandywine, andGermantown, andCowpen, and
Camden, and Guildford, and tw Belawareyand
Princeton, and Monmouth andiTobkitk H¥Y, and
Eutau Springs, and Savansh, andValley Forge,
and there they will remain forever—fresh in
undying youth, immortal as the principles they
illustrute, insusceptible of mutability or de-
cay.

And as the mind rons over these battle
BTounds of freeduny the nawes of the heroes of
thuse glorious struggls rush upot We revollec-
tion. The immortal Lafayelte who left the
sunny hill sides of Frances=s republican who
returned a Patriot and a Herd. The impetuous
and daring Wayne. The cralty Marfon, The
Iron souled Stark. The rough old son of Thin:
der Putman. Greene, Kpowy Sullivam Jottes
Lintoln. Lee, Clintomy, Stiringy DeKalb, Ko-
ciusko, you recollect them much fastef than |
can enumerate, All heroes whose memaory is
embalmed in the hearts of a gratelid nation,
and the remembrance of whose brave ehd
patriotic exertions will continue to thrill the
hearts of unhorn millions. “ When some soli-
tary tourist shall lean againet the broken arch
of London Bridge and skech the ¢rumbling ¢ol-
umns of St. Paul, while a single naked fisher-
man shall wash his nets in the River of the ten
thouzand masts.”

All varietias of war are here displayed from
the wild yell of savage massacre, to the steady
shock of the old continentals, from the skirm-
ish of rifles, to the thundering charge of caval-
ryy frum the swamp fights of Marion, to the ar-
tillery of Knox, from the clumsy attack of the
Hessian tothe swift rush of the French Volti-
geur.
And what seenery!  Amid the unbroken for-
ests ol Canada and the dank swamps of the pal
metto State, On the sandy plains of New
Jersey and the granite rocks of New England.
On the sunny slopes of_the Caroliia's, tnd the
Blood stained snows of Valley Forge. On the
E::ut-n margin of the Brandywine and the ice
nd shores of the Deluware, *is seen the
mareh of armles and his heard the thunder of
h’ll“Enﬂ
And what civic talent! There were Adams
and Hamilton, and Henry, and Jefferson, and
Frankliny and Hancock, and Murris, and Rut.
ledge and Otis and hosts of others, equally hon-
ored, and equally dear,

And what results] The proi and most
powetful pativn of the worldy Is huinbled and
beaten, het tlehest and most flourishing tolony
torne from her grasp, man’s civil regeneration
commented; a natlor of slaves transformed to
a natlon of freemtin, a weak and indep@hdani
colony tu & [fee dnd indepundant republit, and
the human mind advanced more than one hun-
ered years,

Fellow Citizens, there is one name—*ma
mitm el venerabile nomen™—* dear to every A-
merigan heart'’ that | approach with sacred rev-
erence and BWey who lgmugh all the trials and
difficulties of that Revolution, towered amon
the great men of the sge, like some lofly col-
umn, unaflected by elemental strife, solitary
and alote.

“That was & ploomy hour for our country
when the British Empire roused itself for our
overthrow, and it required more than a prophet’s
vision to see light through the cloud that hung
over our prospects

Threugh a long Indian war we had faced the
dreary wilderness and lurking savage withuut
fear, and cheerfully encountered every trial, and
now, just as the night seem past, and the mor-
ning of prosperity dewning, & day so durk and
appulling rose before usy that the firmest beurt
suuk for a moment in despondency. ‘T'he trum-
pet of war sounded through all cur peaceful
settlements, calling the artisan from his bench,
the Farmer frum his plovgh and the man of
wealth from his reposey and the shock came.—
Uur cities were ravaged, our towns laid waste,
ail our strongholds taken and our ciuzens
butchered, yet still the nation steod firm in her
integrity and her purposes At length defeat
came, und with it despondency and privations
and sufferings unparalleled, till at last the army
became almost wholly disorganized; gradual-
ly melting away and eterylfiug trembled on
the verge of ruin, Yet, serene amid thesborm
stood Washington, sending his clear, calin
vuice over the tumult, inspiring hope and cour-
age, when both seemed madness. Never before
did such destinies hang on a single man, for it
was not the fate of a continent which rested on
the issue of the struggle, but of human liber-
ty the world over.”’

ollow with your minds eye the eventful career
of our American Fabius from the bloody defeat
of Braddock, tothe ever memorable ery of the
watchman of Philadelphia, that roused a slum-
ber city, “halfl past twelve o'cloek and Courn-
wallis i¢ taken,” witmess the emergy with
which he gathers and diciplined a ragged band
uf soldiers, never for one mmnh‘gm‘:':

udency or gloom, Bg 81 tHI6EH €

mm calm and mnq%b“h“l'm?ﬁ‘i"!
in & victory, or repairing & defeat, exu n
Saum‘:lzr i Idm:::amel and support amid
the blood-stained foot tracks of 8 Valla Forge.
See him retire from the army in moment's of
derkness and despair, and wrestle as did Jucob
of Old, with the “God of Battles” in prayer.—
Witness bis solemn and affecting resignation
of power, though eatnestly entrested by thou-|
sands of neglected veterans, to sssume relos
of Government and redress by theit étrotig srm
their many wrongs, Follow A fol i

| retirement as u il

compased

Emdcwum the

guining elémety'of discord, brought order out
of chaos, and upon the broken fragments of a
disunited Mﬁ:l!hl, reared the finest gov-
ermental stnfcture of any age. Gather svound
s ‘corlch and see a “christian die,” and sure-
1y you will exclaim, “here first, since the mor-
ning Elars sang togethen” bave we “found in
one giow of ¥asociated beauty,” a General with:
out rashuess; aPatriot withuut cruelty; a Chris-
tien without fanaticism; a Statesman without
;:Mﬁul and a Hero worthy our eutire appro-

tion.

..PMIP ully and low he si®eps on the banks of
the Potomac— i n The mem-
ory of ﬁsvummer &ﬁ:‘:.matke bearts

wnd | of his countrymen, but flourish in everlasting

youth, fresh and green ®% the v.rdure that
bends o'er his tomb un tire ‘Wwrgin of his owh
favorite river.

Fellow citizens, T bave spoken of our Apid
progress, you can follow that rapidly
thruugh the war of 1812, whes the proud mis-
treee of the seas was hombled on her own fa-
vorite element. You have perceived our civil
growth and prosperity, to which, there seems
no limit—while recent events upon vur south
weslern frontier, have added new lustre to our
arms, and wreathed the brows of our soldiery
with never-fading laurelm

Fellow citizens, it does not become me
on this occasion, 1o discuss the crigin or
causes of the Mexican war, its history cannot
yet be written. We meet to-day on common
ground, and unite in the toast of the heroic De-
cater, Bur “country, may she alicays be right,
but 1ight or wrong, our country.” We can
see aud rejoice thut we are not the “Jegeaerate
sons of worthy sires,”that the Wilitary spirit of
'76 is not dead within us. W hile we have
a “Tayler and 4 Scott, a Walker and a May, a
Dasis and & Worth, while the bluod of a Yell,
a Ringguld, s MciKee, s Hardin, a Lincoln and
a Clay tertilises the everglades and while the
bones of our suns bleach on the plains ofMexico
we need not Far that insult will be heaped up-
on our Nativeal Flag, or Eurvpean interfer-
ence in the affaiis of Lhis eontinentithrust upon
us ut the point of the bayohel. The saitle ener-
gY ©of charattér, the same exciteable daring,the
sunte (earlessness of spirit, the same contempt
for suflering and danger that distinguished the
suns of '75, is nuw displayed under the burning
sun of Mexicos In the bloody battles of Resuca
de da Palma sitd Palo Altoy in vhe lightning-
like manwydvera of their fylng artitlery; in the
headlong charge of the Murat of the army,Lt.
Col. May, in the characteristic worda wi Old
Rough and Ready, “I will be in Foft Brawn to
night i L live,” are seen the energetic working
of the Au;lu American character, turned from
the p 1 palions of creating clties rail-
roads and telegraphs, to the terrors of war and
bloodshed. Aloung the blazing lines of Monte-
rey, prodigies of valor are performed, solitary
seargeants guards boldly € e up to their
heaviest guns, and sweep the cannoniers like
chaff’ before the winds of beaven. Gallant
Worth takes battery after battery and Fu.n ts
their own artillery at the devotedcity. Texan
Rangers “fighting on their own book™ with a
crowbar in one hand and a rifle in the other,dig
from wall to wall through the ecity, shootin
and chiag' to the very centre of Plaza.—
“Old Zack” rides tarough the bullets, bearing
acharmed life; and nite thousand of the finest
and best disciplined troops 4l a nation that Las
be:n engaged in wars and tumaults for the last
thirty years, surrenders a walled town, nearly
every houseof which is built of stone, constitu-
ting by itsell a perfect fort, to four thousand
raw levies, a large portion of whom; a fiw
motiths previous, were occupied in the peaceful
avocations of a rustic life. Search the records
of war and you will not find a parallel.

To regount all the brave deedsof “our army
in Mexieo” would fequire more time and talent
than your speaker is now ofy and to
all of you would be but “twice told tales’ But
the iothigof the @8d of February; that one
hundred and hiteen years ago was the glorious
birth day of 2 Nation’s regeneritor, must not
be left unnotited, That morning’s sun shone
over the hill-tops of Buena Vista, Iit up the en-
campment of Taylor & tht myriad husts o1 Santa
Annu, that filled the horizon like swarms of lo-
custs, you recollect the result of that contest
you remember that less than 5000 volunteers
routed and put toflight more than 20,0 00 of the
Mexique hosts, and, as you remember, you ex-
ult and feel glad at the success of our chieftains
and soldlery. But should you turn to the list
of killed and wounded who fell in that saligui:
maty struggle and recalled that ome of those
brave men, was of more imporiance 1o his coun-
try, than myriads of those Mexican maggots
that batten on the corrtiptioh engendered in that
mlsguaided rﬁo!utlnnl.% republic. You must
feel, with the rough old Hero of that battle,
‘“ne cause to exult over a victory thus dearly
purchased.
The fall of 8aft Jiah de Ulioa, the Giberalter
of America, where the gallant leader of the
sortie at Fort Erie, gained new Unfading lau-
rels. The campaign of Californiay the ex-
;dition of Fremont, Tuspan, Alveisdo, Chi-
uthuay Ban Louis Potosi. The march of Don-
iphan like the tunquering expeditiod of Cortez
all the numerous battles of that short but
briliantcampaign, all show the indomitable en-
ergy beirres le prowes of our citizen soldiery
AH honor to the brave—ipeade to tha ashes of
the dead, that died for their coustty,
Fellow citizens,while we thus exult with heart-
felt gratitnde at our situation and our pros-
pects, it becomes us as men, as Patriots, to
vard against future und impending danger.—
flm no etoiker, nor do 1 believe that the ‘thou-
sand and one’ important events and changes of
party tactics and party warfure, thal are con-
stantly overthrowing our Governments and un-
dermining our constitution, will ever move, the
one millivnth of a bhair, the firm columns
of our Republie. But lock about you, there
may be acloud in the borizon, albeit no larger
than a man's hand, that may yer darken our
whole political heavens,

It may yet be that the very elements of our
prosperity and success, will be the chief instru-
ments of our overthrow, andoh! how poigoant
will be our anguish, if our future history shall
manifest to the world that our own rapid growth

and overleaping ambition were i t with
disolutiott atid ruin.
+Sq the struck Eagle, stretched upon the plain,

more thro' rolling cleuds to soar b
g;'.dllhl:"l fo:inta tb_olhnlE:
MMMMQOVM in his heart;
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blessings of heaven to rest on and
lishgs b s O v
we owe ouT importance at home and vur con-
ideration $¥Foah.”

“Forever float that ,

When breathes the fde, b before us

With Freedoen"s'sdil benbath our feet

And Freedom's banner lloating o'er us.”

Under that georgeous bannmer—+the onl
:ing ;:‘ﬂm t:;; :I'm bear udpu"--wi

ve a cen prosperity and puwer,

it has conducted us .hrioldyl{l}--n:: (e
bloody wars, and perhaps now waves high an!
wic'e over the “Halls of the Montezumnas,"=
Then rallf round that glorious banner and with
determined furtitude, ioie\hhly sworn that ouf
*roud bird of Jove, +Xall hiever
sult, that no bright star shall ever
fm‘i;: its blue firmament,

enerable man! te your experienced vision,
the puaemuflhisuae,:?bhgeh nu new eVt
You have this day h2ard the roar of cannua
not as you were wont to hear i, in the heat
and dust of battle. You have seen the flag of
your Euntry flung ont upot the breeze, not torn
with bulletts nor waiving over fields of bluod—
all now is peace, and you bave come up thisday
that you might receive the thanks and gratitude
of the whtion, Your solitkry bowed form, monrs
fully reminds ts that time in his advasCind
course, has swept Lonr comrades, oneby une
. the silent tomb, & ‘the places thatonce knew
them, now knows them no more furever.,”—
These who stood sheulder to shoulder wiih you
in the strife and turmoil of war, are po%s to
join the chieftain you stl 86 tenderly loved in
the “land of spirit=.” You mceBt & 61 “jointl é
innumerable caravan that moves to the pals
réalmd of shade.” Your morning reveills of
life beat high with hopeof honor & glo:y, that
bepe s not fuiled you, fortunate in your birth
you became the defender of your country anl
your country now honors yo. Wh n your
declining sun shall sink at {ast, when the eve:
ning tatoo shall beat, may it find you with your
“knapsack slung" ready to join the brave men
who fell #acrifices Yo the manes of Freedom, on
the aitar of Libert: )

Cherish then, I’e{l‘nh citizens, the pridiplen
of our forefathers, protect and defend JBe dutrel
trust they have resigned to your guardian care
with sleepléss eye and untiring viglence, R--
member that life is worthless without Freedoum
—Freedom without education and +litue, but
licemtiousness,

I call upon you, mothers; 1o emulate the he-
Yoic fortitude and virtue of the heroines of "76;
teach your offipring to venerate the virtues of
its Patriots of old, to imitste their glorious
deeds. ’I'is not from you that dunger to our
liberties fiay ever be expected—the sympathis
zing spirit of woman—*Ged's first, best gift 10
man’—4as alway been found with the down?
trodden and § those who are "wvF last
at the cross and first at the sepulehte,” wil,
never by their Inflilente or counsel, staiu the
estutcheon of the toddtry.

And I call apon you Fathers, to rve un-4
impaired the rights and liberties of your coun=
try; the surest way to indtruct the youthiul
mind is by example—let your example be with:

£ | out rpot or blemish, and the rising penern.ont

will be worthy of their country and their free-

Ieall tipon you old miés, for your ers and
your benedictions—the varied ynoenbnpha’:f youf
life are drawing to a close and with gray hairs
cometh wisdom. Instruct us then in the way
we should go, counsel us in our doubts and
perplexitics and watch over us in our onward
progress; as the fond mothers watcheth the tots
mf\nu{l aiwgln!' feéble infancy: E

u ou young men, to remember
whose sons youmnrg Remember the high her-
itage of frtedoil sooh 15 be Jéft you; by & pen:
efdus country. Those who are ndéw upon (it
stage of life will soon retire to make way for
you:  Our Magistrates, Our Legislator,
Our Governors and our greal men, will soun
give place 10 those who in the cloister like
stillhess of the camp, will soon hear the sum-
mons to the battie field of life. Come strorg

Jor the contesl. And O! if you have the euer-

getic spirit of youth—

“In the world"s broad field of binttle
In the bivonac of lifa

Be not like dumb driren cattle
Be a hero in the strife.

Art is long, #4d tim# is fleeting
And ;‘ihuﬂl though stout and brave
Still like muffied drums are beating
l:uunl marches ll:lhl grave.
L

Trust ne future, how'et pleasant
Lt the dead past, bury its dead

Atl—=act in the living present
Iietrt within and . “I"M.

Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublim#
#nd departing, leave behind us
dotfirints lh.:ﬂusn‘ﬁol'l.inz.
L ]

another
mn main
z pwrecked brother
. e . “ka- -
Let us then bs up and doing
mgilhnhhn:r;lnym

hi : o
Learnto , learn to wait:

utleman; wrilin

Footprints, that
Sailing o'ar lifes
A forlorn and shi

Fnou tHe Poamvsi=<A
from Fort Leéaveuworth, date of the 20t
to & friend in this city, says, that had
reached the Fort that hostile Indiasis ; in great
numbers, were as far in towards the settle-
ments as Counkil Grove. Captain Shepard’s
eunpauyde@ﬂd far Santsd Fe on the 17th,
and Capt. Wochner's on the 19th. Andother
tompany wasto have started on the 21st.—
Capl. 6,: Wwhen last heard from; was al
Kansas ort

crossing—iwenly miles from
Leavenworth.

The Mexican who han been scelped and ba-
dly speared at Walnut Creek, by the Caman-
ches; was still alive. He saved his life “by
playing possum,” says the writer. The A-
merican that was ki fought desperately,”

Co Crors.—The editer of the
New mm jnmldyli

The farmers—almost always prumbling—
anticipate good crops gedetaly, m'ﬂ.ﬂh
very heavy. Corn, potatoss and grains prom-
isa well, although not so advanced yetas to
make the the crop certain.

Gex. TATLOR AND GEN. ScorT.—The differ-
ence betwaen the popularity of Gen. Tayler
and Gen. Scott may be seen clearly illustrated

diriger. ‘Thus far our voyagé has been pros- | in the feelings ex by the volunteers. If
i ﬂ:ﬂwﬂnﬁhw&ﬂht 'l::...lfyu abuse dé*:’;inl;l:'::eh:i!l:
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